
THE LADY
OF LYNN

By SIR WALTER BESANT
Coptfriyht.,

CHAPTER I.
T1IK IirtnESh AND TIIK fOET.

HE happiest day of my
1 To tip to that limp,

I should bp tbo
basest utiil tlip most
ungrateful of mrn wora
1 not to confess that
I 1ivp since1 enjoyed,
ninny diiys far oxeell- -

lne in htipplnesf) that day. was the 'JOtli

diry of .tune In the year of peace 1717.

I'or on that day, belli;, my nlnoteenth
birthday, 1 --mis promoted, though so

youtifi, to be mate or chief ollicer on
bunrd my ship, the l.mly of Lynn,
(nptnln .laggard, th-- eiinnged in tho,
Lisbon trade.

1 will tell yon presently how 1 was bo!

fortunate as to bp apprenticed to fo
hue a craft as the Lady of Lynn. Just

'

now It is enough to set down that hho

Hns the finest vest-e- l In the little licet
of ships bclonslns to my younn mis--1

tress, Molly Miller, ward of Captain1
( rowle. There were eight bhlps, all
her own the Lady of Lynn, the ship In

which I served my apprenticeship; thti
Jolly Miller, named after her father;
the Lovely Molly, after herself; tho
Joseph and Jennifer, after her par-

ents; the I'rido of Lynn, the Iteauty
of Lynn, the Clory of Lynn and thui
Honor of Lynn all of which you may'
take If you like as named after their,
owner. Molly owned them all. '

1 have to tell you in this place why
ono day In especial must ever be ro,
membeied by me as the most surpris-
ing and the happiest that I had ever
known.

I was utandlnp on tho quarter deck
on duty when the boy came up tho
companion. Raying that the captain;
wanted to speak to me. So I followed,
little thinking of what he had to say,
expecting no more than some question
nbout lop or cargo, Mich as the skipper
Is always putting to his oillcers.

In the captain's cabin, however, I
found sitting at tho table not only Cap-
tain Jagirard himself, but my old
friend and patron, Captain Crowle.
His .lolly face was full of satisfaction
mid pood humor, so that it gave ono
pleasure only to look at him. liut he
pat upright and assumed the air of dip-- !

ity which spoke of the quarter deck. A

man who has walked that part of tba
plilp In command doth never lose the
look of authority.

"John Pontecrniso," he began, "I havo
sent for you In order to inform you
that on the recommendation of Captain
Jaggard here" Captain .Taggard grave-
ly inclined his head in acquiescence
"and with the consent of Miss Molly
Miller, sole proprietor of this good ship,
tho Lady of Lynn, 1 have promoted
you to the rank of chief officer."

"Sir!" I cried, overwhelmed, for In-

deed I had no reason to expect this
promotloM for another two or three
years. "What can 1 say?"

"We don't want you to say anything,
Jack, my lad." Tho captain came
down from the quurter deck and be-

came my old friend again, "fiive mc
your hand. You're young, but there's
nt ver a better sailor alloat, Is there,
Captain Jaggard V"

"None, Captain Crowle; none for his
years."

' I'or his years naturally. He's salt
through and through, isn't he. Captain
Jaggard V"

"And through. Captain Crowle." My
skipper was a man of grave aspect and
few words.

"Weil, then, let us drink the lad's
health " And upon that the cabin boy,
who needed no further order, dived in-

to the locker, produced a bottle, opened
It ailil phli-e- three gln-se--

"No better Lisbon," said Captain
Jaggard, pouring It out. "f!oes even
to the table of the king, Cod bless
lilm!"

".Vow, gentlemen" Captain Crowlo
pushed n glass to me "first n glass to
Miss Molly, my little maid. Jack,
you've been her playfellow, and you're
now her servant."

"I could ask nothing better, sir."
"I know -- a good and zealous servant.

Prink it off. a full glass, running over,
to Molly Miller."

We obeyed, nothing loath.
"nd now. Captain Jaggard, here's

the health of your new mate, long to
fervo under you, your right band, your
eyes open when you are off the deck,
your sailing master, the keeper of your
log. .Ia k reutccro-so- , I drink to your
good luck."

That was the event which made this
day the happiest In my life. Another
vent of which I thought little nt the

lime was more Important still In the
after consequences. This was the hu-

miliation of Samuel Semple.
In the evening as soon as I could pet

ashore I repaired, as In duty bound, to
pay my respects to my young mistress.
?he was sitting in the summer house

some needlework. liesldo her sat
her good old black woman, Nigra.

"Jack!" Sin' dropped her work and
Jumped up to meet me. "I thought you
would come this evening. Oh, are you
pleased V

"You knew I should come, Molly.
Why, have I not to thank you for my
promotion'-- "

She gave me her hand with her sweet
franku 'ss mid her smiling face.

"I would :irl you captain, .lack, but
my guardian will not hear of it. AH In
good time, though. I am only waiting,
I am proud of you, Jack, because ev-

erybody speaks so well of you, I met
your father thin morning and gave him
the good news to rejoice his good old
lienrt. He was too proud to confess his
Joy, Hut we know him, don't we, Jack?
Well, I confess I shall not he happy till
you are Captain Pentecrosse, with a
share In every cargo,"

"Nay, Molly, the ship Is yours, and I

am but ytaitr servant, though a proud
and Joyful servant."

And so wo sat and talked, while XI
gra went on with her work, sitting at
tho feot of her mistress, whom she
wntehed all the time as a dog keeps
win eyy uhvoyi upon his juustur.

11100, hi Sir Walter IlfMwt

At this time my mistress was 10, A

time when many girls are already mar-
ried. Hut she was utiil a child, or n
young girl at heart, being one of thoso
who, like n fine Orleans plum, ripen
slowly and nre all the better for tho
time they take. In person, If I may1

speak of what should be sacred, sho
was finely made, somewhat taller than
the average, her hair of that fair color
which Is the chief glory of the Knp-lls- h

maiden. If n Lisbon girl could
show that fair hair, with those bltto
eyes and that soft cheek touched with
ruddy hue and the velvet bloom of tho
September peach, she would draw aft-
er her the whole town, with the king
and his court and even the prnnd In-

quisitor and his accursed crew of tor-
turers.

She was of a truly affectionate dispo-
sition, her mind being as lovely as her
face. In manners she was easy and
compliant, in discourse sometimes
grave and sometimes merry. As for
her great possessions, she was so sim-
ple In her tastes and habits, being In
nil respects like the daughter of a
plain merchant man's skipper, that she
understood little or nothing of what
these possessions meant or what they
might bestow upon her.

No one, however, must believe that
there was any thought or discourse con-

cerning love between us. I had been
her companion and playfellow. I knew
her very mind and could tell nt any
time of what she was thinking. Some-
times her thoughts were of high and
serious things. Mostly they were of
things simple, such as the I'rospecA of
the last brew or the success of the
latft cordial. Of Mtilors she had none,
although she wa- - now, as I said. Ill
years of age. There were no suitors. I
very well I. now why, because, porhaps
for friendly leasnns. Captain Crowle
had told mo something of his ambition
for his ward. She was too rich and
too good for the young men of Lynn.
What would any of them do with such
an heiress? She was too rich and too
good even for the gentlefolk of the
county, a hearty, rough, good nntured
people who hunted and shot and feast-
ed and drank. What would thy do
with an heiress of wealth beyond their
highest bones had they any knowledge
of her wealth? Hut 1 believe that they
had none. No one knew how rich she
was except the captain. The girl was
intended by her guardian for some
great man. lie knew not as yet how
he should find this great man, but ho
know thai there were very few. even
of the noble lords in the house of peers,
whose fortune or whose Income would
compare with that of his ward- - his lit-
tle maid. And I, who knew this ambi-
tion, knew also that I was trusted not
to betray confidence nor to disturb the
girl's mind by any talk of love. Now,
the mind of n young maid piously d

Is like the surfnee of a calm sea,
which looks up to the sky and retlects
the blue of heaven, undisturbed till
Dan Cupid comes along and agitates
i he calm with the reflection of some
shepherd swain and ripples the surface
with new thoughts which are nllowed
by heaven, but belong not to any of its
many mansions.

Therefore we talked of everything
except love.

The sun went down as we sat tally-
ing. The sun went down, and the soft
twilight of June, the month which
most I lovo because there ! no dark-
ness and a man .on watch can discern
ahead breakers and ships as well as
the vast circle of the rolling sea. And
then Nigra gathered her work together
and nrose.

"Come to supper, honey," she said,
"Come, Massa Jack," and who led tho
way.

Supper over, the captnln, Instead of
turning round his chair to tho fireplace,
tilling his pipe and calling for another
glass of October, as we expected, push-
ed back his chair and rose with dig-
nity.

"Jennifer," he addressed Molly's
mothir. "the persuader."

Jennifer was her Christian name. Sho
got up and drew from tho corner by tho
cupboard n stout crab tree cudgel,
twisted and gnarled like the old treo
from which it came. "lie not revenge-
ful, John," she said.

"No, no. I am n justice of tho peace,
I am captnln on my own quarter deck.
Punishment I shall bestow, not re-

venge."
"Well, John, but he is young, and

you nre old."
Captain Crowle laughed. "Young, Is

he? And X am o!d, am I? We shall
tee,"

Some one was going to be tried, Judg.
ed, found guilty, sentenced and to re-

ceive his sentence at once. The thing
was not unusual In the house of n Jus-
tice of the peace.

"Come with me. Jack. It shall not bo
said that I Indicted this punishment
without a witness. All the world shall
know about It, If so bo the culprit de-
sires, ('oioe with me. Jennifer, keep
within, and If you hear groans praise
the Lord for the correction of a sin-

ner."
(Jreatly marveling, I followed the

captain as he inarched out of the par-
lor. Arrived nt the garden, ho looked
around, "So," he said, "he has not yet
oino, Perhaps It Is light enough for

you to rend some of his pernicious
stuff," With that he put his hand Into
his pocket nnd drew forth a pnper.
"Head that, Jack. I say, read It."

I obeyed. The twilight gave sulllcient
light for reading the manuscript. s,

the writing was large and In bold
characters. "Why," I tuld, "I know
this wilting. It Is Sam Seniple's."

"Very goi.d. Co on, therefore"
At the very first words I understood

what had already happened nnd guess-
ed pretty well what was going to hap-
pen.

"Molly uhlne' Thy heavenly charms preiall,
Aa when the aun iloth rise stars lde and pale."
"No need fur much more of thf-- rub-

bish, Jack Head the Inst of It. I read
It nil and n n ae me sick,"
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"So, matclil'"1 maid, thy alienee grant cmivnt.
Ser, at lh li-- t, I lie pod's knee i lent
Whrn etenlng roses scatter Iraurance faint
Ami the net Philomel renown Ills plaint."

"Did ever man hear such stuff, Jnck?
Go on."

"Within thli bow'r, ifir from sight of men,
Tomorrow, Wednesday, at the hour of ten,
That bow'r, a ehrine, ot love and temple fair,
I will await theeSamuel Semple there."

"What do you think of that, Jnck?
Samuel Semple, the ragged, skulking,
sniveling. Impudent son of a thieving
exciseman! A very fine lover for my
little maid! Ha, will he? Will he?"
The captain grasped his cudgel with
resolution.

"Sir!" I said, with submission. "What
did Molly say to this precious epistle?"

"Molly? Post think that 1 would
let the little maid see such ranting
stuff? Not so. The black woman
brought the precious letters to me.
There are three of them. Walt, Jack.
Thou shall sec. Hush! I hear his
step. Let us get Into the summer
house and lie snug to see what hap-
pens."

We stepped Into the summer house,
now pretty dark, nnd waited expectant.

Like the captain, I was filled with
amazement that Samuel, whom I knew
well, who was my schoolfellow, should
presume to lift his eyes so high, Alas!
There is no bound or limit, I am as-

sured, to the presumption of such as
this stringer of foolish rhymes. Yet
I felt some compunction for him be-

cause he would most assuredly recelvo
n basting such as would cure him ef-

fectually of the passion called love, so
far as this object was concerned.

Presently we heard footsteps crunch-
ing the gravel. "Snug, my lad. Lie
snug," whispered the captain, We
heard the steps making their wny
along the path between the gooseberry
nnd currant bushes. Then they came
out upon the grass lawn before tho
summer house. "The grass Is as big
as a quarter deck, Jack," said the cap-

tain. "It will serve for the basting of
a measly clerk. I've knocked down
many a mutinous dog In tho quarter
deck."

The poet came to the summer house
nnd stood outside, Irresolute. He could
not see the two occupants. He hemmed
twice aloud. There was no reply.
"Matchless Molly!" he whispered.
"Divine maid! I am here nt thy feet.
Nymph of the azure sea, I am hero."

"The ile' you are!" cried the cap-
tain, stepping out. "Why, here Is a
precious villain for you! Jnck, cut him
off In the rear If he tries to get away.
So so, my young quill driver, you
would poach on the preserves of your
betters, would you? Would you?
Would you?" At each repetition he
banged the wooden post of the sum-
mer house with his cudgel.

The poet made no reply, but he look-
ed to right and to left nnd behind him
for a way of escape, but found none,

tns riirr eAtta tur madc no ten

for I was ready to bar his flight,
Wherefore Ills .boulders became round-i-

and his head hung down and his
knees trembled. Samuel Semple was
caught In a trap. Some young fellows
would have made a fight of it, but not
Samuel. All he thought about was
riihniission and nonreslstance, which
l light provoke pity.

"Three times. Jackanapes, hast thou
presumed to send stuff to my ward.
Here they are." He took from me tho
last heet of doggerel verse and drew
from his pocket two more. "Here they
.ire one, two, three-a- ll addressed to
the matchless Molly. Why, thou 1m- -

pudent villain, whnt devil prompted
thee to call her matchless Molly?
Matchless to such as you! Take that, i

slrrih. and that!" They were laid on
with a will. The poet groaned, but
ma ic no repiy, again ionising vainiy to
rigr I and left for some way of escape.

The basting which followed was real-l- y

worthy of the days when Captain
row to with Ills own hand quelled n

mutiny and drove the whole crew un-
der hatches.

It was a poor, shrinking, trembling
figure full of bruises and aches and
pains that presently nrose nnd slunk
away. I should have felt Forry for
him had he taken punishment like a
man. Why, I would mnroou nny of my
crew who would cry and grovel anil
snivel when tied up for his three dozen,
It made one sick and ashamed to see
him and to hear him, with his "Mercy,
captain! Oh, enough, good captain!
Oh, captain, I confess! I deserve it nil.
Never again, ca'ptalu. Oh, forgiveness,
forgiveness!" and so on. I say It made
me sick and ashamed. When all was
over, I followed him to the garden
gate. "Oh, Jack," he groaned, "you
stood by and saw It all! I am a dead
man. He shall be hanged for It. You
are the witness. 1 am nothing but a
bag of broken bones, ribs nnd collar
hones and skull. I am n poor, unfortu-
nate, murdered man. I am done to
death with a cudgel."

"Co home," I said. "You a man?
You cry like a whipped cur. Murder-
ed? Not you, Cudgeled you nre, and
well you deserved it. Co home and
get brown paper and vinegar and tell
all the town how you havo been cudg-
eled for writing verses to a matchless
inn Id, They will laugh, Sam Semple.
They will laugh."

The captnln went back to the parlor
somewhat flushed with the exercise,

"Justice," he said, "has been dono
without the cart and the cat, My pipe,
Jennifer, nnd the home brewed, Mol-
ly, my dear, your very good health."

A day or two afterward we heard
Hint Sam Semple had gone to London
to make his fortune. He was carried
thither by the wagon that once n week
makes the journey to Loudon, return-
ing the following week. Hut when
Sam Semple came back It was In n
chalue, with much splt'iidor, us In due

course you shall hear. You shall also
hear of the singular gratitude with
which he repaid the captain for that
wholesome correction.

CHAPTKH It
A mjiii i: t.oitt).

T Is three years later.
We arc now in the yearST lT.'O. At 12 o'clock In
the morning the nnte-roo-

of the townhotiso
of the right honorable
the Karl of Fyllngdalo
was tolerably tilled

with a mixed company uttending his
levee.

Soon after 12 o'clock tho doors of the
private apartments were thrown open,
nnd Ills lordship appeared wearing the
look of dignity nnd proud condescen-
sion combined which well became tho
star he wore nnd the nnclent title
which he had Inherited. His ago wn
about ,10, a time of life when there lin-

ger some remains of youth and the se-

rious responsibilities nre yet with some
men hnrdly felt. Ills face was cold
and proud and hard, the Hps firmly set,
tlic eyes keen nnd even piercing, the
features regular, his stnture tall, but
not ungainly; his figure manly. It was
remarkable among thoso who knew
him Intimately that there was as yet
no sign of luxurious living on face nnd
figure. He was not as yet swelled out
with wine and punch; his neck was
Btlll slonder, his fnce pale, without nny
telltale marks of wine and debauchery.
So far ns appearance goes, he might
pass If he chose for a person of the
most rigid and even austere virtue.

This, ns I have said, was considered
remarkable by his friends, most ot
whom were already stamped on f.ico
nnd fenture nnd figure with the out-wor- d

nnd visible tokens of n profligate
life, for, to confess the truth at the
very beginning nnd not to attempt

or to suffer a false belief as
regards this nobleman, he was nothing
better than a cold blooded, pitiless, self-
ish libertine, a rake and a voluptuary,
one who knew nnd obeyed no laws
snve the lnws of (so called) honor.
These lnws allow n man to waste his
fortune nt the gaming table, to ruin
confiding girls, to spctid'hls time with
rake companions In drink nnd riot
nnd debauchery of nil kinds. He must,
however, pay his gambling debts; he
must not cheat nt cards; he must be
polite In speech; he must be ready to
fight whenever the occasion cnlls for
his sword and the quarrel seems of suf-
ficient importance. Lord Fyllngdale,
however, was not among those who
found Ills chief pleasure scouring the
streets and In mad riot. You shall
learn In due course what forms of
pleasure chiefly attracted him.

I have said that his face was proud.
There was not, I believe, any man liv-

ing in the whole world who could com-
pare- with Lord Fyllngdalo for pride.
An overwhelming pride sat upon his
brow, was proclaimed by his eyes and
was betrayed by his carriage. With
Bitch pride did Lucifer look round upon
his companions, fallen as they were
nnd In the depths of hopeless ruin.

He was dressed in n manner becom-
ing to his rank. Need we dwell upon
his coat of purple velvet, his embroid-rre- d

waistcoat, his white silk stock-
ings, his lace of ruffles and cravat, his
gold buckles and his gold clocks, his
laced hat carried under his nrm, his
Jeweled sword hilt and the rings upon
Ills fingers? You would think by his
Uress that his wealth was eq,unl to his
flide, and by his reception of the suit-nr- s

that his power was equal to both
pride and wealth together.

The levee began. One after the other
stepped up to him. spoke a few words,
teceived a few words in reply and re-

tired, each apparently well pleased,
for promises cost nothing. To the poet
who asked for n subscription nnd prof-
fered a dedication my lord promised
the former, accepted the latter and
added a few words of praise and good
withes. Hut the subscription was nev-

er pa'd, nnd the dedication was after-
ward altered so far as the superscrip-
tion to another noble patron. To the
:lprgymnn who nsked for a country
living then vacant my lord promised
the most kindly consideration nnd badn
him write his request and send It him
by letter for better assurance of re
membrance. To tho ollicer he promised
his company ns only due to gallantry
nnd military skill. To the place hunter
he promised n post far beyond the
dreams and the hopes of the suppliant.
Nothing more came of It to either.

The company grew thin. One nfter
the other the suitors withdrew to feed
on promises. It Is like opening your
mouth to drink the wind. Hut 'twas
nil they got.

When they were gone, Lord Fyllng-
dalo looked round the room. In the
window stood, dangling n cane from
his wrist, a gentleman dressed In tho
highest and the latest fashion,

Yel when one looked more closely It
was seen that this gallant exterior ar-
rayed nn ancient gentleman whose
years were proclaimed by the sharpen
In? of his features, the wrinkles of Ins
feet, the crow's feet round his eyes
and his bending shoulders, which he
continually endeavored to set square
and upright. Hat In one hand and
snuffbox In the other, he ambled to-

ward his lordship on tiptoe, which hap-
pened Just then to be the fashionable
gait.

"Thy servant. Sir Harry," My lord
offered him his hand with condescen-
sion, "It warms my heart to see thee.
Therefore I sent a letter. Hrlelly, Sir
Harry, wouldst do me a service?"

"I am always at your lordship's com-
mands. This, I hope, I have proved."

"Then, Sir Hnrry, this is the case.
It Is probable that for ceiiain private
reasons I may have to pay n visit to a
country town, a town of tarpaulins nnd
traders, not n town of fashion." Sir
Harry shuddered. "Patience, my
friend. I know not how long I shall
endure the barbaric company. Hut I

must go. There nre reasons let me
Whisper, reasons of state, Important
secrets-whl- ch call me there." Sir Har-
ry smiled and looked Incredulous. "I
wnnt on the spot n friend" Sir Hnrry
smiled again, ns one who began to un-

derstand "a friend who would ap-
pear to be a stranger. Would you,
therefore, play the part of such n
friend?"

"I will do whatever your lordship
commands. Yet to leave town nt this
season"- - It wns then the month of
April "the nssembly, the park, the
card table, the society of the ladles It
Is possible that the Lady Annstasln
may go there. She will, as usuul, keen
feS!JJ!l".flies')ai ,

The old beau's face cleared, whether
In anticipation of Lady Annstasln's so-
ciety or her card table I know not.

"My character, Sir Harry, will be In
your hnnds. I leave It there confident-ly- .

For reasons reasons of state It
should be a character of" -

"I understand. Your lordship Is a
model of all the virtues"

"So wo understnnd. My secretary
will converse with thee further on the
point of expenditure."

Sir Harry retired, bowing nnd twist-
ing his body something like nn npp.

Then n gentleman In scarlet present-
ed himself.

"Your lordship's most obedient," he
said, with scant courtesy. "I come In
obedience to jour letter of command,"

"Colonel, you will hold yourself In
readiness to go into the country. There
will bo piny. Yon mny lose ns much as
you please to Sir Harry Mnlyus or to
nny one else whom my secretary will
point out to you. Perhaps you may
have to receive n renionstrnnce from
me. We nre strangers, remember, nnd
I am no gambler, though I sometimes
take a card." And he, too, retired.

There remained one suitor. He wns a
clergyman dressed In a fine silk cas-
sock with bands of the whitest nnd a
noble wig of the order ecclesiastic. I
doubt if tho archbishop himself had a
finer.

"Cood, my lord," he said. "I am, ns
usual, a suppliant. The rectory of St.
Leonard le Size, .Jewry, In tho City, is
now vacant. With my small benefices
In the country It would suit me hugely,
A word from your lordship to the lord
mayor the rectory Is In the gift of the
corporation would, I am sure, sufllce."

"You nre living, ns usual, I suppose,
at great expense."

"At small expense considering my
abilities, but still at greater expense
than my slender Income will allow.
Am I not your lordship's domestic
chaplain? Must I not keep up the dig-
nity due to the position?"

"Your dignity Is costly. I must get a
bishopric or a deanery for you. Mean-
time I have a small service to nsk of
you."

"Small? My lord, let It bo great; it
cannot be too great."

"It is that you po into the country
tor me."

"Not to Hath or to Oxford?"
"Not to either; to another place.

where they know not thy name or thy
fame. Very good. I thought I could
depend upon your loyalty. As for ar-
rangements nnd time, you will hear
from my secretary." So my lord turned
on his heel, and his chaplain' was dis-
missed.

When the levee was finished nnd
fverybody gone, Lord Fyllngdale sank
Into a chair. 1 know not the nature of
als thoughts save that they were not
pleasant, for his face grew darker ev-tr- y

moment. Finally he sprang to his
feet and rang the bell. "Tell Mr. (tem-
ple that I would speak with him," he
ordered.

Mr. Semple. the same Samuel whom
(on have seen under n basting from the
captain, was now changed and for the
fetter. He wore the dress of a poet.
At this time he also called himself sec-
retary to his lordship.

"Semple," said his lordship, crossing
ids legs and playing with tho tassel of
liis sword knot, "I have read thy let-ter-

"Your lordship will impute"
"Firit, what Is the meaning of the

prean lie?"
"I have been your lordship's secre-

tary for six months. 1 have therefore
perused all your lordship's letters. I

have also in my zeal for your lordship's
Interests looked about me, and I dis-
covered what I ventured to state in
that preamble."

"Well, sir?"
"Namely, that the Fyllngdale estates

are gone so far as your lordship's life is
concerned, but In a word all is gone,
nnd that your lordship will pardon tha
plain truth your lordship's credit can-
not last long nnd that I now touch n
most delicate point to u man of your
lordship's nice sense of honor the on-

ly resource left Is precarious."
"You mean"
"I mean n certain lady nnd a certnln

bank."
"How, sir? Do you dare? What has

put this suspicion Into your head?"
"Nay, my lord; I have no thought but

for your lordship's Interests, bellovo
me."

"And so you tell me about the rustic
heiress, and you propose a plan"- - -

"I have had the temerity to do so."
"Yes, Tell me once more about this

girl and about her fortune."
"Her name is Molly Miller. She Is

an orphan. Her guardian Is an honest
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sailor who has taken the greatest care
of her property. She was nn heiress
already when her father died. That
was IS years ago. She Is now 1!."

"Is she passable to look at? A hol-de- n

with a high color, I warrant."
"A cream colored complexion touch-

ed with ted and pink, light hair in curls
nnd blue eyes, the face and figure of a
Venus, the sweetest mouth in tho
world and the fondest manner."

"Hang me If the fellow Isn't In lovo
with her himself! If she Is nil this,
man, why not apply yourself for tho
post of spouse?"

"Hecaitse her guardian keeps off nil
would be lovers nnd destines his ward
for n gentleman nt least, for a noble-
man he hopes."

"He Is ambitious. Now ns to her
fortune,"

"She hns n fleet of half n dozen tall
vessels nny. there are more, but I
know not bow ninny I wns formerly
n clrk In a counting house of tho
town, and I learned a deal what
each is wcr"i and what the freight of
each voviiw may produce but not nil.
The, enplane guardlaiij . keeps

things close. My lord, T enn assure you
from what I learned In that capacity
and by looking Into old books that she
must be worth over 100,000, over

100,000!"
"I can take this fortune without your

assistance."
"With submission, my lord, you can-

not. I know too much. The girl's for- -

tune when you have It will go the snmo
wny ns your rents nnd woods havo
gone. Provide for me, therefore, be- -

fore you begin to spend that money."
"I will give you n life position, with

i 200 n year. The girl, you say, has no
lover."

"She has no lover. Your lordshlp'a
rank, your manner, your nppearnnco,
will certainly carry the day. Hy eon-trn-

alone with the country bumpkin
the heart of the girl will be won."

"Mr. Semple," his lordship yawned,
"do you suppose that the heart of tho
girl concerns mc? Go nnd complete
your scheme."

The Lady Annstnsln wns In her dress-
ing room In the hnnds of her frlseur.tho
French hairdresser, and her maid. Sho
was the young widow of an old baron-
et. Sho wns also the daughter of an
earl and the slter of his successor.
She therefore enjoyed the freedom of a
widow, the happiness natural to youth
nnd all the privileges of rank. No wo-
man could be happier. It was reported
that her love of the card table had
greatly Impaired her Income. The
world said that her own private dowry
was wholly gone and a large part of
her Jointure.

She kept a small establishment in
Mount street. Her people consisted of
no more than two footmen, n butler, a
lady's maid, a housekeeper and three
or four maids, with two chairmen. Sho
did not live as a rich woman. She re-
ceived, It is true, twice n week, on Sun-
days and Wednesdays, but not with
any expense of supper and wine. Her
friends came to play cards, nnd she
held the bank for them. On other
rvenlngs she went out and played nt
Uie houses of her friends.

While the frlseur wns still complet-n- g

her head Lord Fyllngdale was an-

nounced. The lady blushed violently.
She sat up and looked anxiously In the
lass.
"Hetty," she cried, "n touch of red;.

Dot much, you clumsy creature! Will'
(on never learn to have a lighter hand?
Ko! That Is better. I am horribly pale.
His lordship can wait In the morning
room. You have nearly finished, inon-ileur- ?

Quick, then the last touches!
Itetty, the flowered satin petticoat! My
fan! The pearl necklace! So!" Sho
looked again nt tho glass. "Am I look-
ing tolerable, Hetty?"

"Your ladyship Is ravishing," said'
Retty, finishing the toilet.

Lady Anastasla swam out of the
toom with a gliding movement, then
She fashion, nnd entered the morning
room, where Lord Fyllngdalo awaited
her.

"Anastasla!" he said softly, taklnq
her hand. "It Is very good of you to
seo mo alone. I feared you would be
surrounded with courtiers nnd fine la-- t

dies or with singers, musicians, hair-- j

dresjers and other baboons. Permit
me," nnd he raised her hnnd to his Hps.
"You look dlvlno this morning. It is
long sit.ee I have seen you look so p;r-fectl- y

charming."
The lady mu: mured something. Sho

wns one of those women who like
nbove all things to hear praises of
what most they prize, their beauty, nnd
to believe what they most dewlre to be
the truth, the preservation and perfect-
ing of that beauty.
'"Hut you came to see mo alone. Wns

It to tell me that I look charming?
Other men tell mc as much In compa-
ny."

"Not ultogether that, dear lady,
though that Is something. I come to
tell you of a change of plans."

"You have heard that the grand Jury
of Middlesex has presented me by
name as a corrupter of Innocence, and
I know not what, because I hold my
bank on Sunday nights?"

"I have heard something of the mat-
ter. It is almost time, I think, to give
these presumptuous shopkeepers a les-

son not to Interfere with tho pursuits
of persons of rank. Let them confino
themselves to the prentices who play
nt pitch nnd toss."

"Oh, what matters their present-
ment? I shall continue to keep the
bank on Sunday nights. Now, my dear
lord, what about these plans? What Is
changed?"

"We thought, you remember, nbout
going to Tunluidgo In July."

"Weil, shnll we not go there?"
"Perhaps. Hut there Is something to

be done first. Let me confide In you"
"My denr lord, you have never con-

fided In anybody."
"Except in you. I think you know

all my secrets, If I have nny. In whom
else enn I confide? In the creatures
who importune mo for places? In
friends of the green table? In friends
of the rnco course? My dear Anastasla,
you know, I assure you, as much about
my personal affairs ns I know myself,"

"If you would nlways speak so kind-
ly!" Her eyes became humid, but not
tearful. A lady of fashion must not
spoil her cheek by tears.

"Well, then, the case Is tills: You
know of tho condition of my affairs-- no

one better. An opportunity presents
Itself to effect n great Improvement. I

am Invited by the highest personage to
take n more active part in the affairs of
state. No ono Is to know this. For
rensons connected with this proposal I
am to visit a certain town a trading
town, a town of rough sailors there
to conduct certain Inquiries. There Is
to bo n. gathering nt tills town of the
gentry nnd people of the couuty. Would
you llko to go, my dear friend? It
will be uext month,"

"To lenve town nnd in May, Just be-

fore tho end of tho season?"
"There will be opportunities, I am

told, of holding a bank, nnd a good
.many sportsmen 'tis a sporting cou-
ntymay bo expected to lay their mon-

ey. In ft word, Anastasla, It will not
be n bad exchange."

"And how enn I help you? Why
ahould I go there?"

"Hy letting tho people, the county
people, understand the many virtues
and graces which distinguish my char-
acter. No ono kuows mo better thao
yourself"

The lady smiled. "No one," she mur-

mured.
"or can speak with greater authority

on tho subject. Thero will bo certain
of our friends there the parson, Sir
Harry, the colonel."

"l'ahj a bvsgarl crew and blown up

on! i in ate iJnngeroim,"
"Not tit this quiot nnd secluded town.

They will b strangers to yon ns well
ns to inc. And they will be useful.
After nil, In such n place you need an
opening. Thty will lead tho way."

The lndy made no response.
"I may call It settled, then?" He

fitlll held her hnnd. "If you would
rather not go, Anastasla, 1 will find
Bomo ono else, but I had hoped"

She drew uwny her hand. "You are
right," she said. "No one knows you
fio well as myself. And nil I know
nbout you la that you are always con-
triving Borne devilry. What la It this
time? But you will not Ull wo, You
Dover tell me."

"Anastasla. you do me nn Jnjustlco.
CTuls is a purely political step'

"Aa you will. Call It what you
please. I am your servant, you know
that; your handmaid In all things savo
otic. Not for any other woman, Ludo-Vlcl-

not for any otnor unfortunate
woman, will I lift my little finger.
Bb'.uld you betray me In this respect"

lie laughed. "A woman? And In
that company? Hest easy, dear child.
He Jealous ns much ns you please, but
nm with such a cause."

He touched her cheek with his finder.
He stooped and kissed her hand and
withdrew.

Lady Annstnsla stood awhile where
he left her. The Joy had gone out of
her heart. She trembled. She was
seized with a foreboding of evil. She
threw herself upon tho rofn and hurled
her face In her hands, and. forgetful of
paste nnd patch and paint, she suffered
the murderous te.Ts to destroy that
work of a.'t Iter ''tilshed face.

(to nn continiti:d.)

BIG FOOT MIKE.

THE OIIIOIN'AI. SOONT.lt.
Tar to the w-- st in th lonff ao,
K'crirnr elo- - to MU'ourt'i Mot,
Tiitn over thr rlli her tli eojrotn grW

(IoIi.k hi! I,t
Hut hi. bf.t Mow

Headed t In hii pralrlt schooner.
Went Illf r,ot Mtke,
Tito original aooner.

Tcr MiVe had heard
Of the rjlt o rikt

IleM been told eiactljr
What "she" wan like.

An the mora ot l'ikc't he atudled about
The mora he wanted to "atake her out,"
An tbat'a the reaon why Jllk one daj
Itltcti-- d up his 'hooner an atartcd away
With an ax, a jpade an eome ihootin tooli
An a couple ot stood mu!",
I ain't finite rertaln that he did.
Hut I think Mike carried a ile an kid.
Anyh 1 kimu- - there w.i tied behind

Mike both niitht an iiy,
A family loir of the yellow kind.
An ature llikc'a time ou'll alwayi Slid
A )ellov do? tied on behind
A prairie schooner on its nay.

Mike certainly had a queer outfit.
An the iKitui'? almost took a fit
Of laughur when they gated on it.
For on th ouKnlc Mike had writ!
"Hound tor the west.

In God we trurt.
Bit: foot Mike,

1'iku's peak or bust I"

Some told Mike the peak was a long war out,
But Mike knew exactly what he was about.
An he kep' an an goin
(I'or Mike nas from Missouri and had to b

st.on ,i).
An awaj cut jonder was the peak of Pike,
An makln right for her was Big Foot Mlkel
I don't exactly knou his route.
Hut a lot of Missourjans followed him out.
An it'i ea money if you want to bet-T- hat

a lot of them I'lkprs are out there yet.
Hut Mik" waa auy ahead of them all,
For he kep' aprinj, sumnur and fall
Kep' a goin we.t In Ids prairie

Ui Foot Mike,
Tht original aooner.

As I said, in the Lord Mike put his trmt.
In the hope to g, t to Tike' or bust,
liut if Mn-- did bust in spite of hln trust
I trut an hope, hope he went up right
An kep' till out of sio,ht,
An I sho pc ome of bis kin
IteArhtd ut a lunJ an pulled him In.
Hut nm'e M'( didn't bust at all,
But resell- -. I the pik an .aw it all,
For 'iko Mike's
Would rirr. a dortti men to Pike's.
But Pi'- trouble enough mjelf
Without a tlrrm up llig Foot Mike's.

But far to the ueit In the long as;o,
Keeping V e to Dow,

Then orr me plains where the coyotes prow,
Headed -- (t in hm prairie achooner,

on! III? Foot Mike,
TI.e original tooner.

St. louts

A Philosopher.

"What makes yer so happy?"
"W'--y shouldn't I he happy? I ain't

got no money to bother me." New York
Journal.

In the Joke I'netorj-- .

"Sir," snld the erpectant writer, "I
hnte here a little joke on a brand new
subject whh'h 1 Mould like to sell. I
know the public tires of the old, stale
Jokes, and I hnve made a new one, en-
tirely original, I assure"

"WliatVtlijiike?"
"Why, a twnn hns Insomnia, you know,

'nnd lie goei to church nnd hears the
preacher nnd sleep conies over ha, hal
Isn't Unit"

Of course the city usually takes rare of
such cni-cs- , uinl the authorities made no
demur when the editor rung for the am-

bulance iitul sent the poor fellow to the
hospital ,it tin' public expense, Denver
1 inu'-i- .

Kodol Dyspepsia Cure
"Dlacsts what you eat."

a NiifiSAitv w.ir.vr.
lie i tell jmi, tlure's nothliiK like n

Mlrl .mil a hammock ami u moonlight
nlBht."

She (ilemnri lv) "I'crhnps; liut 1 bellovo
niOHl i;lrls prefer to havo .1 mull 111 addi-
tion," Town Tuples.

l!OSTO.l,i:i.
"Too previous liuiKllter tin lis to wt.Ull,"

Ipo rutiB the HoHton paw)
"His tnehlnnntinn'f. best who hath

The ultimate guffaw."
-r- iill.iilelpliiu 1'ri'i-s- .

Jamej White, llrynntsvllle. Int. savs- -
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"A NOISY BURGLAR.

Tie Dtitnrtm (he-- Man of thn Horn
And ItecrlrrH Severe-- Treatment,

Tho noise made by tho bnrgiar In tlit
Ferguson pantry, slight ns It was, dis-
turbed the IlKht sleeper n the bedroom
not fnr awnr, and th midnight marnml r
wns surprised n moment Inter to fii d
IniiiBolf covered with a big revolver In
(lie hands of determined looking man
hi lntn whito robe.

"I hain't done nothln but eat n few cold
victual, mister," stammered the bnrglnr.

"I fee," stnrnly replied Oeori?e Fergu-so-

"you hnve been eating the remain
uf a cake my wife made for dinner Inst
ti 'ht. Do you know whu't I'm eulrjir to
do with you?"

I "Turn mc over to the police, I s'poe,"
Rasped the helpless thief.

' "Worse that that," said Ferguson, wbh
a ferorlous r!n. "I'm colng to mak
you oat n quart of health food. It's a
new kind my wifo heard of and fixed up
for us ye'terdny, nnd It's pretty dry eat-
ing, but you'll eat every particle of It or
I'll bore six holes through you. There It
Is In tlint big bowl. Turn yourself looso' on It!"

With grim determination the Indignant
householder stood over him till It was fin-
ished, after which he picked up the lurk- -
less scoundrel, win. had fiillcn exhausted
to ttie floor, and threw hltn out of tha
Open pantry window.

"It may kill him," sollloqulred Mr. Fer-guto- n

doiutwhnt retnorsufiilly as ho
trawled back into bed without disturbing
the rest of the family, "but n man who
breaks Into another man's house lakes
his life in his hand anyway." Chicago
Tribune.

Another Brenlc.r

Slim (soliloquUing) It's all right to
t.tlk about love'n turning a man's
but when It

s. )
comes to bendinp him ont of shapt

It's time to

-- sue fur damages.! Chicago News.

The Explanation,
The gray bearded patriarch was lylnsj

on the pavement, while an angry crowd
gathered around nnd menaced him, but
lie wns too far gone to need any further
attention.

"What's th'e matter with the aged gen-

tleman?" asked a newcomer.
"He's the oldest cltiien," replied one of

the nioh. "He had just remembered
something about warm weather In the
sixtic when somebody started the in-

quest." Denver Times.

PrrpnrliiK to Get Uvcn.
"Yes," he said, "I wish to adopt ft girl,"
"A little girl?"
"N'o; a girl old enough to have energy

nnd persevereuce and one who has had
etn ugh experience with the piano to
make her think ehe knows how to play
it. And if sho also thinks she can sing,
w hy, fo much the better. I tell you, I
am going to get even with the peojie In
the next flat even if I have to nilopt two
'insieal prodigies." ChiCHgo Post.

The llensno,
"If I stand on my head, the blood all

rushes to my head, doesn't it."
No one ventures to contradict him.
"Now," he continued trtutgphantly,

"when I stand on my feet, why doesn t
the blood all rush to my feet?"

"Ilecause." replied Ilostetter McGin-bis- ,

"your feet ire not empty."

Whrn hn Cnra Are Crowded,
"Mr. Perkins you look crushed and yet

pleaed."
"Yes; on the way out n stout lady sat

in mo and grumbled because I wouldn't
jive her more room. Iiefore I got off
a stouter lndy pot in and sat on her,"
Chicago Iiecord-llcrald- ,

SiRht Qulcklr He.toreil.
"Tyove, they say, is blind," she remark-

ed casually.
"Tine," he replied, "but Hymen is a

first class oculist." Chicago l'ost.

A co.mim.kti: orrrrr
"I nm going to sp ml a week In c imp

with .1 pait l congenial spirits si til
the fat mnn tu the linen suit, as In en-

tered tho bookstore, "nnd I want n good,
liouk to take along something appropri-
ate. oti know."

"Yep. sir," replied the knowing clerk,
"we hnve Just what M'ti waul in a revised
edition of ilmv to MIn Prinks. '

-t- in-ciigo

News.

P O Tb k Hi irnr Ark., says I was
IK itt sVMtt h Hazel Ruhr healed run- - liou'dul with tipntlup until 1 bnug' t
nlnr. sores on both legs, He l il sunned 1( Witts Mttb I atlv Hlsers Since then
6 years Uncturs falltd to li l him O. ' Imve been entbeH mied of nn old ts

rent no Imltiitt s plaint 1 recniiHuiud them
O'Pulllvnn Young v r Hnll, 1. O SuMlv in & mum W P Hall, 15.

Goelln, U. R. Crandaii, winoosUl, jGosaclln, 13. II. Lrandall, Wlnooakl.


